rich and extensive lands. It would be hard to imagine a safer and
more pleasant refuge. I shall be able to re-establish my liaisons
and work out plans in peace. The Baron has put himself entirely
at my service. He is a character. With his long nose, his com-
plexion tanned by sun and wind, his hard little eyes, there is some-
thing both of the wolf and of the fox about him. He cares only
for his domain and his hunting. A former cavalry officer, needless
to say, whose wife and children live in terror of him. The only
person who can stand up to him is his older sister, an old maid
who is never out of her riding breeches. The Baron de V. was a
sworn enemy of the Republic. Before the war he had organised
his farmers, his kennelmen and his huntsmen into a squadron
armed with hunting rifles and revolvers at the head of which he
had planned to take the nearest Prefecture by a cavalry charge
in the event of a Royalist uprising. This squadron, perfectly
organised, perfectly trained, is still intact. But it will go into action
against the Germans. There is no lack of weapons. Many para-
chutists have dropped on the baron's lands. He belongs to no under-
ground organisation, but he helps them all. After his wife and
children have gone off to bed he sets out with his sister, both of
them on horseback, to look for parachutists.

It is to this feudal character that our sector leader, the secretary
of the syndicate, has entrusted me. I teased the Baron de V. about
his alliance with a revolutionary. His answer was, "
Monsieur, une France rouge d une France qid rougisse"*

News of Felix from Jean Francois.

Felix was arrested in the street by two men who spoke perfect
French, but were agents of the Gestapo. He was questioned with-
out being too badly beaten. As he would not admit his identity,
iiree of the Gestapo took him to his house in the middle of the
light. His wife and his little boy, terrified as they were and know-
ng nothing of Felix's underground activities, made no bones
ibout recognising him. The German policeman beat him in front
>f his wife and child till he fainted. Then they began a search,
smashing everything in the room. Felix came round again, but
his time he didn't move. He had the presence of mind to lie still

* "I prefer. Monsieur, a red France to a blushing France*11
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